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O dinges that liſt to heare a dꝛeery tale, 
where euery Comma ſhoweg a Coroſine : 

Set mirth apart, and ſtrike your pleaſant ſaile, 
my ſighes may ſerue your loaden barkes to dꝛiue, 
alongũ the ſhoꝛe where ſoꝛrowes Ships arriue : 
hoſe caſe is ſuch as when you ſhall haue ſtand 

Sap as you ſee, and ſet my ſighes on land. 


Not long ſince then, J held a hapleſſe Shippe, 
pꝛeciſely rigg'd, and furniſht foꝛ the nones: 
Whome nothing craz'd, till Foꝛtune gan to trippe, 
and dacht my ſtate ſo ſtiflp gainſt the ſtones, 
as bꝛake iy Barke, and bꝛuſed all my bones: 
But if I ſay, in ſinne deſeru d the ſame, 


In telling truth I merite meaner blame. 


when red as bloud the Horizon appear d, 

' about the dooze, which letteth fooꝛth the day, 

And when the moꝛne, the miſt had ſcarce ycleerd, | 
| 
| 


amidſt the Seas, we furrowed fooꝛth our way 
with hope befoze that harboꝛed our decay, 

But who too late preuentes alluring charmes, 
Widrus too ſoonc ſhall forrow for his harmes. 


Twolofty ſaile, from out the louely K. | 
it was our hap vnhaply to deſcry: | J 
J wiſh they had bene further inthe 77ſt, | 
when graceleſſe we toarecie them came ſonic. 
But who fares well, whome Foꝛtune dothdefie. 
We ſtoupt, we ſtrake, and vaild, when we had ſeene, | 
The Armes of England, and our noble Queene. 
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We knew the Lion would not hurt the Lambe, 
it was not feare, that foꝛc d vs to be faint, 
From hoater bꝛoyles, too late we Uictoꝛs eame, 
to know out frendes we neuer made it quaint, 
when we gan yeeld, there needed no conſtraint, 
Foꝛ both my conſcience, and my God can tell 
J euer wicht my Queene and country well, 


But pet eftſoones, we at her merey are, 
for Lite, oꝛ Death: as God and She ſhall pleaſe - 
Theſe be the Notes, that make my Muſicke tarre, 
theſe be the Cliffes, to wit, my want of caſe - 
theſe be the ſoꝛrowes, which ſucceede the Seas: 
This is the Comma and the Coroſiue too 
That vꝛge me moꝛe then ſome ſuppofe they doe. 


And therefoꝛe ſith you ſec our caſe is ſuch, 

it ſhall not hurt to lend vs your lament : 
Though euill fongues abuſe vs ner ſo much, 

imagining vntruthes ok our entent, 

there is 8 God can their deſpight pꝛeuent. 
What though the weake be dꝛiuen to the wall, 
Tis foule to triumph in an others fall. 


1 holpe the helpleſſe, but it was my woꝛſt, 
good countrepmen, with conſcience way mp caſe; 
In deede J ſhot, but they diſcharged firſt 
how could I chooſe but take it in diſgrace, 
whenthey ſo fierce, defide me to my face. 
Admit I dew a marchant by my ſhot, 
Good krends foꝛgiue me foꝛ Þ wicht it not. 


Foꝛ if Jbad I might haue harmd them moze, 
then J 02 did oꝛ deigned to deſire 
But th Englich til lou d on Sea and ſhoze, 
though they return d me hatred foz my hire. 
pet 380 I —— they! baue _ they require, 
C * zue pardon 0 E, 
Wome J befriended to become my foes, 
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zough our ſu es lome perils ; 
But ſtroken downe, who dares of vs eſlecine - 

they ſlie not now, but they haue faund as faſt, 

when foꝛren fozs had made them all agaſt: 
When they haue crept, and croucht to vs for aide, 
Litze har meleſſe birdes, whome Falcones make afraid. 


When euenthe Purkr, with his peete on Poope, 
in ſteede of Caprainc, carefully hath ſtoode: 
In their defence, to make the Stallants ſtoope, 
but his reward is wandꝛed to the wood, 
and dhey foꝛget that ere he did hein good. 
B 1t were they now as weake, as era ibey were, 
Cen wo id they wth the ſilly Purſer there. 


Some faithieſſe French are plcaſd to ſee perhaps, 
that his goo) will hath wꝛougut hun this reward: 
Clap2i1g their hands to heare at his imiſhaps, 
which had his Nealme aud rightes in luch regard, 
and bet them backe, that els your Martes had inard; 
But looke abꝛoad, haue care vito yout Roadesg, 
And cleanſe pour Coaſtes, of ſuch vnſeemely Toades, 


As foꝛ my ſeife, J owe a due to Death,. 
aud J reſpect it nat, in that IJ die: 
Onely the manner of mp loſle of breath, 
is cauſe that J for ſoine compaſſion ery, 
My ſoule is fad, where cre my body lie. 
This makes ne ſigh, that faith vnto mp frend, 
Hatch bꝛought me thus, to this untunely end. 


Thomas Walton alias Purſer. 
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ieraigne G9), 
repꝛoue me not m wꝛath F thee Deſire: 
Let it ſuffice that with thy gracious rod, 
J mcekely take my death(offinne the hire) 
nu llech may ſtand in thy conſuming ire. 
Jaſke no moꝛe ſo thou mo ſinnes foꝛgiue, 
Tis one to ine it J do dy oꝛ liue. 


Watt iꝭ lite bit as a ſonny dap, 
w nch £2272 clodde diſtolourethand o'rcaſtes 
{437 £5 i u bit as we ve to ſay, 
te nie agreend the longer that itlats, 
wat eis is lite ont lize to ſodaine blaſts, 
wWyat els is lite but being good oz ill, 
The very meanes out ſoules to ſaue oꝛ ſpill, 


Then louely friendes and ſuch whole Hap ſhalbe, 
to heare 02 read the tenoꝛ of my tale 
Iz pou haue cauſe coniecture ſo ot me. 
whoſe bliſleſſe life was neuer fret from bale, 
t were vaine thus late to ſet iny ſelle to ſale. 
Ile ſap the ſooth as God ſhall mare me able, 
Foꝛ condeinnd men haue litle tanſe to fable. 


Firſt then ſuppoſe that you in pꝛeſente ſee, 
an aged man of no great perſonage 
Pet of a minde as many others bee 
moꝛe nobly bent then ſeemed oy mine age, 
who mongſt tys thickeſt theug vato the Stage. 
To bꝛeath aozoad from my conſtrained beſt, 
The \noaky reekes of mine extreame vareit; 
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Arnold J hight by birth a gentleman. 
ofhoneſt parents and in Hamſhire hozne ; 

Well lekt to line when hapleſſe J began, 
in Th'Jriſh bogges a Soldier to be \worne, 
howdeit a Ptieſt was cauſe of all my ſeozne, 

I woꝛthleſſe Pꝛieſt a Pꝛieſt of ſuch deſpite, 

Is ſhadoweth that which (ould haue giuen vs light. 


(This ſpitet᷑ull Pꝛieſt too rough in his reuenge, 
as one that ſought to keepe me vnder awe 
My ſcarcefull purſe not pꝛelatelike did clenge 
by buſy ſute wherein J was too rawe, 
as ſeemed bythelirch J got by law. 
Whoſe lewde demurs to lengthen out their fees 
Conſumde mp furres and clapt me vp in freeſe. 


Thie made me firſt fo ſet my karmes to ſale, 
this dꝛoue pooꝛe Arnall out of houſe and home 
When Jas rich as he that begs his ale, 
amongſt my friendes enfozcedwag to rome, 
but friendes are fendes when friendſhip ſhould be ſhone. 
Foꝛ when iny eauſe they thzoughly underſtood, 
They laid they greeu d but could not do me good. 


What reſted then when this outragious Pꝛieſt 
d wꝛackt me thus that neuer did him wꝛong 
What reſted then when fees my copne hadfleecd, | 
that reft my friendes in whome J hopt ſo long 
nought as I ſaw but euen to ſing this ſong. 1 
From ſuch bad Pueſtes, law bzibes, and friendes Sam faith, 
Deliuer all good men pooꝛe Arnold ſaith, 


After a while though band, with bell and booke | 
by God and mine endeuoꝛ J obtaind 
A ſilly Barke and to the Seas betooke 
theerazed bones wherein ſuch ſozrow raignd 
but ſoone J loſt what J ſollightly gaind. | 
My Barke was ſpoyld and Jon ſhooꝛe was ſet. f 
Foz ſpitefull hap to plague me better pet. 
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rite, otro bo, cold, and many a care 
gan vrge me now as fiercely as befoꝛe 
But as the ſubtill ſlyly flick their ware | 
in hope to pꝛyſe their marchandies the moꝛe, 
not recking wꝛong lo they increaſe their ſtoze, 
So Foꝛtune choſe to ve her fineſt charme, 
When ſooth to ſay, ſhe ſought my greateſt harme, 


Foz after this, vpon our Engliſh Coaſt, 
from Frenchmen there, a Pinnace Purſer fooke 
Of whoſe bꝛaue courage Brittame well might boaſt, 
if ſo they liſt in his exploytes to looke 
but idle eaſe can no aduentures baooke. 
Purſcr on me this Pinnaſe ſtraight beſtowde, 
Which wꝛought my paine and yet his pitie howde. 


Hence grew my grisfe here gan my bale abound, 
this was the path that led ine foꝛth to paine 

There ran the Sea which my decay did ſound, 
thence tame the cauſe that queld me once againe,. 
and pet of Purſer can I not complaine 

He franckly gaue what J too freelp vſde 

Then blame not him koꝛ J his giftes abulde. 


On Seas Imetaſoꝛt of faithles French, 


that thꝛough a leake their ſhip had welny loſt 
But J in pittie ſought the ſame to ſtench, 


| fo2 which good deed they bad me fare wel froſt, 


a tunne of coales nought cls my labour coſt, 
Theſe coales bylaw the Jury didconuart, 
Toſucha caſe as cooles me at the hart. 


Short tale fo make of foꝛte I muſt confeſſe 


my God my life no longer would deferre 


My Pꝛince diſpleaſde that J did — 


to warne the reſt that otherwiſe might erre 
to cut me ot, it alſo pleaſed her. 
Vet lines he not that can in conſcience ſay, 
urſcr 02 Arnold made one Engl iſh p2ape, 
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e andlaw, 
erue to dye 
awe 


but ſenſcleſſe ſeeke our own ſeturitie | 

the publike weale would periſh pꝛeſently. | 
As fo2 my ſelfe as bitter as it is, | 
Welcome ſweete Death foꝛ I haue done amis. 


| Thisonelyreſtes that my example charme 
all other men heareafterto beware 
| Fozfearethemſelues incurre as great a harme, 
as we whoſe pꝛoofes of ſuch importance are, 
let rage and rigoꝛ mongſt Deuines be rare, 
Foꝛ God he knowes that his extremitie 
wWas onely cauſe of in firſt miſerie. | 


He bꝛocht my bale but his abode in lawes * 
conſuunde my ſelfe and ſoakte my ſubſtance dꝛye 
No other like when men will ſtriue foꝛ ſtrawes, 

wuich (chougß he caul d yet A toꝛgiue hun J 
1 and qupetiy I am eontent to dye. 

Fare well vaine would with thine aluring chowes, 
| And welcome Deach the end of all my woes. 
FINIS Arnold, 


But we abulde our 
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Clinton to his Countrey men 


Mongſtthe moſtnot leaſt in his laments, 
iue Clinronleaue to waile his inward woes 
Whoſe ſoꝛe miſhap whoſe ſharp and hard cuents 
ſufficient method fo2 his matter howes 
but who can alter what the Beauens diſpoſe. 
Let moꝛtall men determine what they kit, 
Theheaucnly powers their purpoſe can reſiſt. 


Then mourne with me the ſtay ok vaine eſtate, 
whoſe bꝛickle ſteps are — Sr vnſure 
What though pꝛoude Fortune vp with hate, 
vntimely thus mp timeles end pꝛocure, 
Arecke her not her rage can not endure. 


Her greateſt triumph J eſteeme as toyes, 
Foz why my hope diſhaxboxs mine annopes. 


Though not my podoer yet — 
without offence be — — 
Alas my Loꝛdings what / they art not Daintes, 
is ſinne vnſeene betauſe it is ſuppꝛeſt· 
no, God doth ſeareh the ſerretes or the bell. 
And ſurely ſuch ave moꝛe then mot vnd ile. 
Thatthinde fn ſafe,nof ene mtb montall opes.”. | 


The buſhie wood che grous, th ob ſtured hurt, 
the ſecret caue, theſi furrowed Deas 
Whereonfo 1 — IG troug durſt 
as — —— — 
ie plaine as .— - +— mamas 
No ſhip ſo wi — ratings Lage 
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weith 


Welth,worldly wit, Ambitionoꝛ Renowne, 

noꝛ ought on earth ſa parmanent abides 
But fickle Fortune ſometime puls them down, 

ſo vaine we are,ſo ſoone our honoꝛ flides, 

ſo truſtles ſhe, whoſe mirth to miſchiefe giydeg. 
Our paines endure our pleaſures are but ſyo2t, 
But what auaileg the heedleſſe to exhort, 


My ſelfe ſometime not leaſt in Fortunes tone 
may beſt gine inſtance of her great diſgrace 
UUbich whilomliude amidſt the he aue and choue. 
and mongſt the pꝛoudeſt gaind the chie keſt place, 
kill truſtleſſe ſhe gan turne away her face. 
Till ſhe( too Warpe)returnd me checke and mate 
And fopſide turuey turned mine eſtate. 


Beſides iny ſelfe who bare ſo bꝛaue a ſway, 
who raigned moꝛe then J that ruld the roaſt- 
ho durſt reſiſt if J did him gainſay⸗ 

and boldly be it ſpoke withouten boaſt, 

who moꝛe then Clinton ſeowꝛd in euery coaſt 
who holpe the helpleſſe more, (ſay what they (hall) 
Chen Clinton did that came at euery call, 


A woꝛld foſee how wzelched fongues are bent, 

to thunder foꝛth the fables which they faine 
who with their lewde illuſions ſo content, 
they blaze abzoad what commeth in their bꝛaine, 
when (od he znowes they wot not what they ſayen 
Condemning Clinton foꝝ the crueleſt Rover, N 
That euer aud Sea, and pet theix mouthes run ouer 


Yet ſuch they are, as wozke mp pꝛeſent woe 
as vnacquainted with my better deedes 

And J haue reſcude many as they know, 
but my good wozkes are choaked vp with weedes, 
ſuch kankered malice their ſuppoſes feedes. 

The Londoners whereof J neede not boaſt 

Regard ineleaſt whome J baue fauoured _ 


But who can ture ſo venous aſlie, 

as flaunders foꝛge in credulous conceates 

My nommed hart that kroſen was befoꝛe, 

fox thought of this amidſt my ſoꝛrowes ſweates. 
their falſe repoꝛt like ruſt my credit eates. 

Their double = although they do me w2ong, 
Are onely cauſe J ſing this Dwanlike ſonge. 


Pooꝛe J that ſoughtto pleaſure cachoppꝛeſt, 
pdoꝛe I that ſought to eureanothers paine 
Pooꝛs J that wateht when others tooke their reſt, 
pooꝛe I that did my countries cauſe maintaine 
pooꝛe I that ſau d, muſt now my ſelfe be llaine. 
Pooꝛe I that wiſht my Queene and countries welth 
Am nod ſuppꝛeſt, but hope vpholdes mp helth. 


Then giue me leaue to bꝛeath abzoad my moanes, 
whole life oꝛ death my Pꝛince map take oz 

And though they ſtand litze ſtockes a ſenfles 
whoine J haue holpe whilſt J in hap did liue, 
and ſooner might haue fild an emptie ſine. 

The time hath bene when they to pleaſe me pꝛeſt, 

But now they dare not cauſe, J am diſtreſt. 


who moꝛe my foes then whome Jpleafured moſt 
who ſeeke my life, but ſuch as plaine of peace 
who digge mp graue, who perſecute my ghoſt, 
to pꝛocure my ruin ſooner pzeaſe, 
Then hate and ſlaunder coupled in a leaſe⸗ 
But God is iuſt and he in mercp will, 


Foꝛgiue my ſins and plague them foꝛ their ill. 


Loe Lo dings thus J leaue mp laſt adue 
foʒ you to ſcan what ere ot me become 
C were vaine koꝛ me to tell that were vntrue, 
you may belieue what J herein haue Done 
my paine is paſt 2 yet my glaſſe doth runne; 
This grieues me moſt that — pooꝛe man lackeg 
The gelt that J haue giuen the Dea by ſackes. 
FINIS. Clinton. 
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